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PES May Be the Answer 

by B.K. 

Slowly over time I find 
PES to be a less silly idea 
and more likely to be a so¬ 
lution to the impending eco¬ 
logical catastrophe, i.e., the 
Death of Mother Earth. 

In the past couple of 
years I have been able to 
get off of booze, cigarettes, 
and television. It wasn’t al¬ 
ways easy throwing away my 
chains, but now I don’t feel 
so suicidal, and somedays I 
even believe that there 
might be something in life 
for me afterall. 

I don’t need my fix from 
the store anymore to 'get 
away from it’. Now, all I 
have to fight is the fear of 
having no money. Yet, get¬ 
ting rid of my addictions; I 
always have plenty of food 
money in my wallet, now. 
The only mind trip I have 
left to deal with is getting 
away from that 'having to 
get money to impress people 
or be impressed by money’. 
It use to be a jealousy 
thing but now I see people 
being jealous of all the time 
I have to choose to do what 
I want to do and not have 
to obey some ass wipe 'boss 
man’. 

I use to be a laissez-faire 
libertarian, now I know that 
money is the root of all evil. 
Many people call America the 
'freest nation on earth’, but 
I know better now, wage 
slavery is still slavery. And, 
real wages have gone down 
quite a bit while food has 
gone way up over the years. 

It is obvious that fear is 
the weapon of choice of the 
system. Even out here in 
the country most of the 
people and all the women I 
know are afraid to go out¬ 
side after dark. It wasn’t all 
that many years ago that I 


used to play outside till the 
wee hours. 

Well I don’t play the game 
anymore, am much happier, 
and don’t have to pay the 
bills with my back aches. 
But things will change even 
if people don’t wake up and 
think and see for them¬ 
selves, because the system 
has terminal symptoms. The 
megalith has run out of new 
earth blood to drive its in¬ 
sane frenzy. 

Really am doing better — 
though sometimes don’t know 
what to do with the extra 
time, but I’m learning. 

New Hampshire 


Wage Slavery 

This term means; When 
you take pay, you must 
obey! A slave must obey 
his/her Master. Do you 
have-to obey someone in or¬ 
der to get your pay or to 
make a profit? 

The term employer is a 
euphemism for Slave Master . 
Can’t your boss fire you 
and stop giving you money? 
Or can’t costumers stop 
buying from you and deny 
you a profit? 

The word, "entrepreneur" 
represents the highest form 
of slavery. The person with 
his/her own business must 
please (obey) his/her cus¬ 
tomers or they don’t make a 
profit (unless they have a 
tight union, like doctors or 
a monopoly like the oil in¬ 
dustry). Entrepreneurs are 
slaves to "the people." They 
have more freedom than em¬ 
ployees but they are still 
slaves. 

If people in business for 
themselves are not depen¬ 
dent on a profit for their 
survival, they don’t have to 
please (obey) their cus¬ 
tomers unless they deserve 
it. This is how it will be in 


the Priceless Economic Sys¬ 
tem. Then people will pro¬ 
duce or offer a service if 
they can make it into an 
enjoyable thing to do. And 
most work can be made into 
fun if one has some talent 
in the area and sees a need 
for the product or service. 

We have been conditioned 
to look at the term wage- 
slave, lightly and not be¬ 
lieve we are slaves. 

We are not tied with 
chains nor guarded by sen¬ 
tries who carry whips or 
guns. Yet, we don’t even 
think about escaping. We 
haven’t even done enough 
thinking about our slavery 
to figure out a way to sur¬ 
vive on our own. We act like 
we couldn’t live without 
having a Slave Master tell 
us what to do. 

The Slave Masters keep 
our minds so fully occupied 
with totally irrelevant trivia 
(like sports, news and bills) 
that we never analyze our 
situation. We haven’t the 
vaguest idea what freedom 
would be like, nor any idea 
of how to achieve it. 

Once we become aware of 
the fact that we are slaves 
we can then begin to figure 
out ways to escape and sur¬ 
vive without an employer 
(Slave Master). 

Some of us are having 
some success. Little step, by 
little step, we gain more 
freedom and soon escalate 
our evolution toward being 
totally free individuals, in¬ 
stead of just being another 
ant in the ant hill. Those 
ants who wish to remain in 
the ant hill — let them. 

Humans certainly have a 
large enough brain capacity 
by now to leave the ant 
colony, with all its rules and 
regulations, and take care of 
them-selves. There are a few 
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who have done it and lots 
more of us are in the pro¬ 
cess. 

Slaves are taught to take- 
care-of (work for) the other 
guy or for the good of the 
tribe or state. Wage slaves 
don’t even know that they 
can take care of themselves. 
They go to someone else and 
pay to get fixed. They say, 
"Fix me!" and "Tell me what 
to do!" I say, "Fix yourself 
or you’ll never get fixed or 
get free." 

Instead of continuing to 
allow the mass media to plan 
your life — dump the mass 
media and start planning 
your own life! 

Perhaps that’s the main 
purpose of the LFP, to urge 
myself to continue my own 
progress towards total free¬ 
dom and self-sufficiency. 
Maybe I share these thou¬ 
ghts with others as an 
excuse to keep myself writ¬ 
ing and progressing toward 
my goal of being a totally 
free and self-sufficient ad¬ 
vanced part of our species’ 
evolution. 

A slave is dependent on 
his boss and all the other 
slaves to take-care-of him 
or her. A free self-educated 
being takes care of him/her 
self. 

To have a friend or to 
reproduce — we need to 
learn how to cooperate in¬ 
stead of compete. The Golden 
Rule serves us well there; 
"Do unto others as you 
would have them do unto 
you." 

To Get Free 

First , we need to become 
aware of the fact that we 
are slaves. 

Second , we need to get 
rid of all our debts, one 
way or another. Even let 
them repossess the junk if 
you can’t sell it. Bad credit 
is a blessing in disguise. A 
debt chains us to the slave 
system. 

Third, we need to sell or 
give away our burden of ac¬ 


cumulated things that we 
don’t really need. A burden 
is anything we don’t use 
very often which requires 
maintenance, safe keeping 
space, licenses or other up¬ 
keep expenses. 

Rearing our kids or 
pleasing a mate certainly are 
not burdens. We can look at 
them as joys or make them 
into joys. Then they will be 
like rewards now and in our 
old age. 

Forth . If you have accu¬ 
mulated a little pile of 
money you can take a break 
from the slavery (Rat Race) 
and take the time to figure 
things out and create a plan 
for your very own Utopia. 

If you lack the cash to do 
this, then focus on a plan to 
drop all your costly habits 
and diversions. These en¬ 
tertainments are costing you 
in two ways. In money and 
in time. You could be using 
this time to plan and secure 
your independence. Some 
diversions are costing you 
in health and safety too. 

Because slavery is not 
happiness, slaves tend to 
think about escape when 
they get off work. So the 
slave masters invented en¬ 
tertainment to give the 
slaves a little vicarious fun 
(entertainment = vicarious 
fun) and to keep them too 
distracted to figure out how 
to escape and find real fun 
in learning to fill their own 
needs. A very long time ago 
Caesar said, "Give the slaves 
circus and bread and they 
will not rebel." 

Take all this extra time 

you’ve created and take in¬ 
ventory of your skills and 

abilities. Are you using them 
to earn the highest possible 
income? If not, how could 

you increase your ability in 
your best talents so that 

you could make more money? 
Then create your own busi¬ 
ness or offer these skills 
until you find an employer 
that wants your improved 


skills and will pay well for 
them. 

Now settle down and make 
a pile of money and invest 
it in something you have 
expertise in and watch it 
grow. Then soon you too, 
can escape from the slavery 
of the Rat Race. 

Fifth . Continue dis¬ 
covering ways to feed your¬ 
self better on less money. 
Start planning the how, 
when, where, what, why and 
who of your retirement. 
You’ll need to be able to see 
what you’re going to do 
with your leisure time or 
you will just get bored and 
go back to your old Slave 
Master and be told what to 
do and think by his/her 
mass media. They love to tell 
you what to do. They always 
profit from it. 

Repetitious 

A reader accused me of 
being repetitions. He is in 
music. What could be more 
repetitions than the lyrics 
in todays music? There is 
the thing called repetitive 
advertising. Perhaps the 
PES ideas will sink in if re¬ 
peated often enough. I think 
it’s hard to get people to 
understand simple things 
like;_ 


If everyone 

works 

for free, there 

will 

be 

no monetary 

cost 

of 

production so 

then 

all 

products and 

services 

can be free. 




People seem willing to ac¬ 
cept complicated solutions 
that they can’t possible un¬ 
derstand. They don’t seem 
to consider simple solutions 
that anyone could under¬ 
stand if they just trusted 
their own judgment a little 
bit. 

Note to Teenagers 
Many teenagers spend 
their time just hanging-out 
and goofing around. They 
end up with poor paying 
low-skill jobs when they get 
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older. Some with no job at 
all. Some in jail. 

A few of the smarter 
young people are doing a lot 
of researching and reading 
to discover the kind of tal¬ 
ents they have. Then they 
have a great time titillating 
and developing those tal¬ 
ents. That turns out to be 
great fun for them, doing 
what interests them and 
what they can do well and 
easy. So by the time they 
are out of high school they 
are already partly self-ed¬ 
ucated in their special skill 
and can get a much higher 
paying job AND it is fun 
compared to the minimum 
wage jobs like pulling weeds 
or doing the hurry-hurry at 
McDonalds. 

A few teenagers get so 
expert with their talents 
that they get rich before 
they are out of high school. 
It is happening! 

Many of the hang-out 
gang, even if their parents 
send them to college, and 
even rf they graduate; still 
don’t know what kind of 
work they would like to do. 

Each of us create our own 
future by what we do now. 
Some goofing-off is good but 
to spend all of ones time 
goofing-off, creates a very 
poor future for ones self. 

The person who finds out 
what he can do well and be¬ 
gins to develop that, is the 
one who can already see 
what his bank account is 
going to look like. 

The person who spends 
his/her time just goofing-off 
with the gang, will more 
than likely, never have a 
savings account, i.e. extra 
money. 

So — do some exploring 
in your mind with tests to 
discover your special abili¬ 
ties. You may not yet be 
aware that you have these 
hidden talents. Then you 
can start creating the kind 
of future that you will have 
great fun in. 


GYPSY STORY (8-25-81) 
(cont. from #104) 

Regie seemed to have de¬ 
veloped an inner peace and 
contentment with himself. 

Regie’s Salvage Store 

Regie sold me a knotless 
piece of laminated pine 
handrailing to use as a 14’ 
boom for Li’l Bark. (Her 
boom has a copper sleeve 
half way and feels wobbly.) 
Also some stainless steel ca¬ 
ble to lock up my oars at 
the dingy dock. Oars have a 
strange habit of disappear¬ 
ing, they tell me. He spent 
some time with his wire 
cutters, cutting off each 
strand on each end for me 
so that I could add a sort 
of pressed-on clamp to form 
a loop in each end for a 
padlock. I also got a floating 
flashlight and a life jacket. 

(Oh! What a nice smooth 
lift-off in this 727 from 
Chicago airport bound for 
Minneapolis. It is fun to look 
out at the city lights from 
the air. I had a real "trip" 
on the way down two weeks 
ago just looking at the 
fantastic cloud formations. 
Looking back at all those 
tiny pink dots and long 
lines of whiter pink lines 
which outline main streets, 
makes my heart thrill. 

I see the edge of Lake 
Michigan too. I love to fly. 
However I would like it more 
if they would eliminate the 
pollution from the pro¬ 
duction and use of planes. 
We have had the technology 
to do so, for many years, 
but we haven’t had the mo¬ 
tivation that would override 
the motivation to make a 
profit. The system I discov¬ 
ered would eliminate the mo¬ 
tivation to pollute.) 

Getting back to the things 
I purchased from Regie — I 
also got six stainless screws 
and he loaned me a 4 inch 
wide cold chisel and a putty 
knife to scrape the bar¬ 
nacles off my Li’l Bark’s 
bottom. He would only take 


$2.50 from me which I tried 
to pay with a ten. He didn’t 
have change. So I still owe 
him $2.50. Regie gave me a 
ride back to my boat after 
we unloaded. 

Expresso 

Bill, who sold me Blue 
Boat, often hollers out of his 
little stern cabin to me to 
come over for a cup of 
expresso. He had a tiny 
simple steam Italian coffee 
maker. They were $3.95 at 
that time in Miami. You 
simply unscrew the bottom 
of this little pot, add water 
and then Cuban coffee to a 
little center strainer and 
put the top half on. The 
water is boiled and the 
steam forces the boiling 
water up through the 
grounds and then up into 
the pot on top and presto, 
you have a small pot of 
Cuban coffee. 

Bill’s tiny homemade 
cabin, which he built in 
about a day, has a short 
bunk (Bill’s feet hang out 
the stern hatch) on the 
starboard side and a 
Coleman stove and a cup¬ 
board on the port side. In 
the center rear squats his 
10 H.P.. stripped-down out¬ 
board motor bolted to a tiny 
well just large enough for 
the prop to fit through. 

The engine that drives 
that outboard is from a lawn 
mower Bill found in rubbish 
that he repaired and con¬ 
nected to his outboard drive 
with a fan belt. It was a 
mind-blowing arrangement. 
Yet it was really simple, 
k unorthodox and it worked 
fine. 

Mellow Fellow 

This doesn’t leave room 
for a guest unless you 
brace your feet on the mo¬ 
tor or cupboard. But, oh 
what a mellow warm cozy 
friendly place that little 
cabin is when Bill invites 
you in out of the rain for a 
cup. Bill is so easy going, 
friendly and knowledgeable 
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about boats, motors and the 
sea. And he comes off so 
mellow you hardly notice 
that you are learning some¬ 
thing. 

Bill may be fortyish, it’s 
so hard to tell the age in 
drop-outs. They look so 
much younger. I don’t know 
why. Day before the hurri¬ 
cane he even loaned me his 
nylon main sheet to add ex¬ 
tra length to my mooring 
line. Extra high tides were 
expected so more mooring 
line had to be let out. 

(The horizon in the NW is 
a beautiful orange red 
tonight. The captain just 
announced that we’ll be 
landing in Minneapolis in 15 
minutes. 65° there. It was 
76° in Miami.) 

Captain Jack 

During the worst of the 
storm; young 71 year old 
Captain Jack, lay out farther 
towards the wind in his lit¬ 
tle 21’ twin keel Dutch sail¬ 
boat, That little boat pitched 
more than a bucking bronco. 
I don’t know how Captain 
Jack does it. He has a heart 
pacer sewed under his skin 
and a pig’s valve in his 
heart. He won’t give up. His 
old lady stayed on board 
their 27’ funky sailboat with 
their three dogs, four pup¬ 
pies and one guest poodle. 
They are a friendly helpful 
couple. 

Because of the storm, Joe 
came out to watch over his 
little covey of craft. He has 
a beautiful catamaran he 
built himself, a houseboat 
and a storage boat. He had 
me over for lunch and I 
brought my rum. We had a 
nice talk in his dry roomy 
house boat over drinks and 
a hot lunch. Later he had 
me back for a hot dinner 
and rum (of course). He may 
have felt sorry for the 
primitive way I was living 
under the little canvas tent 
which leaked. I had a poor 
arrangement for cushions on 
the wood planks over the 


bilge. I didn’t mind the 
primitive conditions (uncom¬ 
fortable to say the least, 
even turning to miserable at 
times) at first, but day be¬ 
fore yesterday it got to me. 

I had suffered the worst 
that Biscayne Bay got from 
Hurricane Dennis and as it 
was tapering off, the fear 
that was there below the 
surface of thought relaxed 
and I had time to think. 
Knowing that even the best 
made plans sometimes go 
askew and something unex¬ 
pected can happen and then 
one is in an immediate emer¬ 
gency. It can be: fix it, sink 
or swim! That pressure was 
all over now. 

The question then sur¬ 
faced, "Was it all worth it?” 
I’ll repeat here a little bit I 
wrote to myself last night in 
a hotel in Miami Beach. 


This morning, while suf¬ 
fering through the fringe of 
Hurricane Dennis, I realized 
that sailboat ownership is 
not for me. Being mostly wet 
and just a little bit chilly 
for two days and nights, I 
started to see some of the 
other drawbacks of my new 
folly. 

I see that boaters are 
never done with their fixing 
and puttering with their 
boats. The old boats are a 
never ending replacement- 
of-parts project. It is even 
worse than owning a car. I 
see the new boat owners 
constantly at work on theirs 
too. 

When man is out of his 
element, i.e., in the air, 
space or on or in the water, 
there is much added peril. I 
can foresee no time for 
profound creative thinking. 

I think renting a boat or 
a ride on someone else’s 
boat, when the urge arrives, 
would satisfy me. Just as it 
has with other transporta¬ 
tion, e.g., planes, busses 
and taxis. 


If I have a need to build 
with my hands I should 
transmute that creative en¬ 
ergy to my thinking-process 
research or the free-soclety 
project. 

When I get the urge to 
buy a boat—I should take a 
vacation. All I need is a lit¬ 
tle change (re-creation). In 
fact, maybe I should take 
one periodically. Like maybe 
once a month. I’ll have to 
experiment with this idea. 


Broke Again 

So today I drew my $100 
out of my new bank account 
in Coconut Grove and then 
discovered I had spent part 
of the other hundred I 
thought I had stashed away. 
In fact there was only sixty 
dollars left of that and a 
little pocket money. Sheet! 
(Oh, the little plans of mice 
and men.) The plane ticket 
is $159. I had breakfast and 
also a coffee break already 
this morning. I spent $2.50 
on a loaf of whole wheat 
bread, cheese and a choco¬ 
late bar for my lunch to be 
eaten while waiting and 
writing this at the airport. I 
left for the airport at 1:30 
p.m. and my plane wasn’t 
due to leave ’til 5:05 p.m. It 
was a good place to wait, as 
it was still raining, (to be 
continued in #106) 

Subscriptions 

LFP comes out about ev¬ 
ery two weeks. $6 for first 
six issues you receive and 
50 cents for each issue after 
that. You may subscribe to 
as few or as many issues as 
you wish. First class post¬ 
age is included in price. 
Back issues of this news¬ 
letter from #91 on; are just 
as current as this issue and 
may become classic. They 
are available to subscribers 
for 50 cents each, postpaid. 

LFP Purpose 

To help create Utopia on 
Planet Earth, soonest. 

Reprinting Permissible 
5-17-94 Ernest Mann 
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